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‘the Hght failed Jeaks gath-
ali - the~ poisoned arrows and
{ theh venomed points to powder
~ Beneath his heel. Gladly would Iris
" und he bave dispensed with the friend-
protection of the tarpaulin when the
'R0} evening ‘breeze came from the
.- But such a thing might not be
eonszdered. Several hours of dark-
-must elnp%e before the moon rose,
'aaamg that period. were their foes

ed bj their mpenetrab}e buckler.
e safior leoked long and earnestly
L : !l:heu' own bucket, impro-

wﬁgped T deepat gloom, for

! Meeds anin the’ tropics with

powers. The one sided npature of
*mﬂie't-_ thus far was due solely to
- of ‘modern rifies as op-
Se inﬁm!e"!oaders.” Let him be
»._- unded on the-level at close quar-
r.a ‘dozen determined men - and
: surelys"eenmb.
Rno‘f‘fﬂ'ﬁae presence of Tris
d have gim no second thought
peril. “To act without consult-
‘her was impoam'ble, & they dis-
“the pmjeet. haturaﬁy she

M’eh_&mmeﬁan may’be ‘able’ to' ;

_-?’-shepotutestout. ““In any

i&_the darkest honr. We du -not
wha:l: may happen meanwhﬂe

‘lrregﬁar Tolley was fired at

poa!ﬁpn. Every bullet struck
'abov:e their- heads, the common
of mnsketry at mght being to

mm on a rock so highly im-

srous. index of their fanlty prac-
elling Iris to at once occupy
comer he mpidly adjusted a

qnarter and fired three shots at
epmsmg “erest. whence came the

lmd pain, and the next volley
fod. from the ground level. - This
) do no damage owing to the angle,
“he endezvored to disconcert the
parksmen by keeping up a steady fire
o their direction. He did not dream
'a}ﬂ:aming other than a moral effect.

@fming in the dark. Soon be imagined
"ﬁﬁt the burst of flawe from his rige

Notwlthm(.mg all his skill and ma-
‘hipulation of the wooden supports he
~  {ailed to dislodge tbe occupants. Ev-
~* 37y minute one or more ounces ol lead
pitched right into the ledge. damaging
‘¥he stores and tearing the tarpaulin,
“while those ‘which siruck the wall of
¥ock were dapgerous to Iris by reason
®f tiie molten spray.
“He could guess what had hap“ened
By Iyinz 8at on the sloping plateau or
‘Bqueezing close to the projecting shoul-
der of the ciiff the Dyuks were so littie
“Rxposed that idle chance alone would
‘®nable him to hit one of them. Bat
“Yhey mmust be shifted, or this night
Dombardment would prove the most
®egions cevelopment yet encountered.
~ *Are you all right, Iris?” he called
It
“Xes, dear.” she answered.
© “Well. I want you to keep yourself
fepvered by the canvas for a little
- . ‘wkile, especially vour head and shoul-
ders. I am going to stop these chaps.
: have found our weak point, but
¥ can baffle them.”
Ske did not ask what he proposed to
-~ Qo. T2 leard the rustling of the tar-
~_ paulin as she pulled it. Instantly he
- gast loose the rope ladder and. armeld
®uly with a revolver. dropped down the

Pock. He was quite invisible to the en--

®my. On reaching the ground he lis-
%ened for a moment. There was no
Zzound save the occasional reports nine-
~ %y yards away. He Litcked up the low-
®r rungs of the ladder until they were
&ix feet from the level and iuen crept
" moiselessly close to the rock for some
forty yards.
- He haited beside a small poon tree
@nd stooped to find something imbed-
" Q@ed pear its roots. At this distance he
eould piainly hear the muttered con-
Yersation of the Dyaks and could see
Heveral of them prone on the sand. The
~Xatter fact proved how fatal would be
‘@n attempt on his part to reach the
% vpell. They must discover him instant-
Ry once he quitted the somber shadows
. uf the cliff. He waited perbaps a few
- meconds longer than was necessary,
‘®adeavoring to pierce the dim atmos-
phere and- leam something of their dis-
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A vigorous outburst of firing sent
him back with haste. Iris was up there
alone. He knew not what might hap-
pen. He was now feverishly anxious
to be with her again, to hear her voice
i and be sure that all was well.

To his horror he found the ladder
swaying gently against the rock. Some
one was using it. He sprang forward,
careless of consequence, and seized the
swinginz end, which had fallen free
again. He had his foot on the bottom
rung when Iris’ voice, close at hand
and shrill with terror, shrieked:

“Robert, where are you?”

“Here!” he shouted. The next in-
stant she dropped into his arms.

A startled exclamation from the vi-
cinity of the house and some loud cries
from the more distant Dyaks on the
other side of Prospect park showed
that they had been overheard

*Tp!” bhe whispered. “Hold tight

_and ‘zo as quickly as you can!”’

“Not without you!”

“Up, for God’s sake!
your heels!”

She began to climb. He took some
article from between his teeth, a string
apparently, and drew it toward him,
mounting the ladder at the same time.
The end tightened. He was then

I follow at

| about ten feet from the ground. Two

Dryaks, yelling fiercely, rushed from
the cover of the house. .

“Go on,” he said to Iris.
lose your nerve, whatever happens.

“D oni't
I

‘am close behind you.”

““I am quite safe,” she gasped.
Turning and clinging on with one
hand, he drew his revolver and fired
at the psair beneath, who could now
faintly discern them, and were almost
within reach of the ladder. The shoot-
ing made them halt. He did not know
-care if they were hit. To frighten
em was suﬁiczent. Several others

A tremendoug explosion.

were running across the sands to the
cave, attracted by the noize and the
eries of the foremost pursuers.

Then be gave a steady pull to the
cord. The sharp crack of a rifle came
from the vicipity of tke old quarry
He smw the flash among the trees.
Almost simultaneously a bright light
leaped from the opposjte ledge..illum-
inating the vieinity like a meteor. It

lit up the rock, showed Iris just van-

ishing into the safety of the ledge and
revealed Jenks and the Dyaks to each
other. There followed instantly & tre
mecdous explosion that shook eq‘-L
and air. dislodzing every lcose stone
in the southwest pile of rocks, hurlin:
from the plutean some of its oecu-
pants and wounding the remainder
-rith a shower of lead and debris. The
sailor, uninclested further, reachad the
ledge.

In a tall tree near the valley of
dexth Le had tizhitly fixed a leaded
rifie wiich pointed at a loose stone in
tie rock overhanging the ledge Lheld by
the Dyaks. This stone rested againsi
1 number of precussion cans extricte.
froir curtridges, and these were in Gi
rect communication with a train of
powder leadinz to a Dblasting charge
placed at thie end of a twenty-four inch
hole drilled with a crowbar. The ioi-
pact of the builet against the stone
coull not fail to explode some of the
zaps. Ile Lad used the conter.ts of 300
cartridges 1o secure a suffiviency of
nowder. and the bullets were crammedd
into the criice. being tamped with clay
and wet sand.  The ritle was fired by
piesns of the string. the loose coils of
which were secreied at the foot of the
poon. By springing this novel mine he
had effectually removed every Dyak
from the ledge, over which its contents
would spread like a fan. Iurther, it
would probably deter the survivors
from again venturing near the fatal
spot.

Iris listened, only half comprehend-
ing. Her mind was filled with one
thought to the exclusion of all others.
Robert had left her, had done this
thing without telling her. She forgave
him, knowing he acted for the best,
but he must never, never deceive her
sgain in such a manner. She could
not bear it.

¥

CHAPTER XIV.

OT are a dear unreasonable lit-
tle girl.” be said. *“‘EHave you
breath enough to tell me why
you came down the ladder?’

YVhen I discovered you were gone

I became wild with fright. Don’t you
see. 1 imagined you were wounded
and had fallen from the ledge. What
else could I do but follow, either to
help you, or. if that were not pos-
sible”—

He found her hand ard pressed it to
his lips.

“I humbly crave your pardon,” he
said. “That explanation is more than
ample. It-was I who behaved un-
reasonably. “Of course I should have
warned you.”

“May I ask how many more wild ad-
ventures you undertook without my
Enowledge?”’

“One other, of great magnitude. I
fell in love with you.”

-“Nonsense!” she retorted. “I knew
that long before you admitted it to
yourself.”

“Date, please?”’

“Well, to begin at the very begin-
ning, you thought I was nice on board
the Sirdar. Now, didn’t you?”

And they were safely embarked on a
conversation of no interest to any oth-
er person in the wide world, but which
provided- them with the mest delight-
ful topic imaginable.

Thus the time sped until the rising
moon silhouetted the cliff on the white
carpet of coral strewn sand. The black
shadow line traveled siowly closer to
the base of the cliff, and Jeénks, guided
also by the stars, told Iris that mid-
night was at hand.

They knelt on the parapet of the
ledge, alert to catch any unusual
sound and watching for any indication
of human movement. But Rainbow is-
land was now still as the grave. The
wounded Dyaks had seemingly been

removed from hut and beach. The dead

lay where they had fallen. The sea
sang a lullaby to the reef, and the
fresh breeze whispered among the
palm fronds—that was all..

If the Mussulman kept his compact
the hour was at hand. Then the light
hiss of a snake rose to them from the
depths. That is a sound never forgot-
ten when once heard. It is like unto
no other. Indeed the term “hiss” is a
misnomer for the quick sibilant expul-
sion of the breath by an alarmed or
angered serpent.

Iris paid no heed to it; but Jenks,
who knew there was not a reptile of
+he snake variety on the island, leaned

‘over the ledge and emitted a tolerably

good imitation. The native was be-
neath.

“Sahib!”

The gir! started at the unexpected
call from the depths.

“Yes,” said Jenks quietly.

“A rope, sahib.”

The sailor lowered a rope. Some-
thing was tied to it beneath. The Mo-
hammedan apparently had little fear
of being detected.

“Pull, sahib.”

“Usually it is the sahib who says
‘pull, but circumstances alter cases,”
communed Jenks. He hauled steadily
at a heavy weight, a goatskin filled
with cold water. He emptied the hot
and sour wine out of the tin cup and
was about to hand the thrice wel-
comed draft to Iris when a suspicious
thought caused him to withhold it.

“Let me taste first,” be said.

The Indian might have betrayed
them fo the Dyaks. More unlikely
things had happened. What if the wa-
ter were poisoned or drugged?

He placed tke tin to his iips. The
liquid was musty, having been in the
skin nearly two days. Otherwise it
seemed to be all right. With a sigh of
profound relief he gave Iric the cup
and smiled at the most unladylike
haste with which she emptied it.

“Drink yourself and give me some
more.” she said.

“No more for you at present, madam.
In a few minutes, yes.”

“Oh, why not now?”

““Do not fret, dear ome. You can
have all you want in a little while.
But to drink much now would make
you very-ill.”

Iris waited until be could speak
again.

“Why did you”— she began.

But he bent over the parapet.

“Hello!"

“Sahib!™

“You have not been followed?”’

“T think not. sahib. Do not talk too
loud. They are foxes in cunping. You
save a ladder, they say, sahib. Wil
not your honor descend? I have much
1o relate.”

Iris made no protest when Jenks ex-
plained the man's request. She only
stipulated that he should not leave the
ladder, while she would remain within
easy earshot. The sailor, of course,
carried his revolver. He also pickea
up a crowbar, a most useful and silent
weapon. Then he went quietly down-
ward. Nearing the grornnd, he saw
the native, who salaamed deeply and
was unarmed. The poor fellow seem-
ed to be very anxious to help them.

“What is your name?’ demanded the
gailor.

“\Mir Jan, sahib. formerly corporal in
the Kumaon regiment.”

“When did you leave the regiment?”

“Two years ago. sahib. I killed”"—

“What was the name of your colo-
nel ¥’

“IKurnal I-shpence-sahib, a brave
man, but of no account on a horse.”

Jenks well remembered Colonel
Spence—a fat, short legged warrior,
who rolled off his charger if the ani-

mal so much as looked sideways. Mir
Jan was tellingz the truth.
“You are rizht, Mir Jan. What is

Tuangz S'All doing now?”

“Cursing, salib. for the most part.
His men are frightened. Ile wanted
them to try once more with the tubes
that shoot poison, but they refused. Ile
could not come alone, for bhe could not
use his right band, and he was wound-
ed by the blowing up of the rock. You
nearly kiiled me, too, sahib. I was
there with the bazaar-born whelps. By

the prophet’s -beard, it was a fine

PVt S

“re they soing away, then?”

“Xo. ih. The dors Lave been
whinped so sore that they snarl for re-
venze. They say there is no use in
firing at you, but they are resolved to
kill you and the miss sahib or carry
Ler oY if she escapes the assault.”

“YTWhat zssault?”

“Protector of the poor, they are build-
ing scaling ladders—four in all. Soon
after dawn they intend to rush your
position. You may slay some. they
say, but you cannot slay threescore.
Taung S’Ali has promised zold to every
wman who survives if they succeed.
They have pulled down your signal on
the hizh rocks and are unsing the poles
for the ladders. They think you have
a charm, sahib, and they want to use
your own work against you.”

This was serious news. A combined
attack might indeed be dangerous,
though it had the excellent feature that
if it failed the Dyaks would certainly
leave the island. But his sky sign de-
stroyed! That was bad. Had a vessel
chanced to pass the swinging letters
would surely have attracted attention.
Now even that faint hope was dxs
pelled.

“Sahib, there is a worse thing to telI o
said Mir Jan.

“Say on, then.”

“Before they place the ladders against
the cliff they will build a fire of green
wood so that the smoke will be blown
by the wind into your eyes. This will
help to blind your aim. Otherwise you

.
5

_never miss.”

“That will assuredly be awkward,
Mir Jan.”

.“It will, sahib. Soul of my father, if
we bad but half a troop with us”—

But they had not, and they were both
so intent on the conversation that they
were momentarily off their gnard. Iris
was more watchful. She fancied there
was a light rustling amid the under-
growth beneath the trees on the right.
And she could hiss, too, if that were
the correct thing to do.

So she hissed.

Jenss swarmed halfway up the lad-
der.

“Yes, Iris,” he said.

“I am not sure, but I imagine some-
thing moved among the bushes behind
the house.”

“All right, dear. I will keep a sharp
lookout. Can you hear us talking?’

“gardly. Will you be long?”

“Another minute.”

He descended and told Mir Jan what
the miss sahib said. The native was
about to make a search when Jenks
stopped him. :

“Here”—he handed the man his re-
volver—*I suppose you can use this?”

Mir Jan took it without a word, and
Jenks felt that the incident atoned for
previous unworthy doubts of his dark
friend’s honesty. The Mohammedan
cautiously examined the Dback of the
house, the neighboring shrubs and the
open beach. After a brief absence he
reported all safe, yet no man has ever
been nearer death and escaped it than
he during that reconnoissance. He, too,
forgot that the Dyaks were foxes, and
foxes can lie close when hounds are a
trifle stale.

Mir Jan returned the revolver.

“Sahib,” he said, with another sa-
laam, “I am a disgraced man. but if
you will take me up there with you I
will fight by your side until both my
arms are hacked off. I am weary of
these thieves. Ill chance threw me in-
to their company. I will have no more
of them. If you will not have me on
the rock, give me a gun. I will hide
among the trees, and I promise that
some of them shall die toright before
they find me. For the honor of the
regiment, sahib, do not refuse this
thing. All I ask is if your honor es-
capes that you will write to Kurnal
I-shpence-sahib and tell him the last
act of Mir Jan, corporal in B troop.”

Jenks was profoundly rioved. He
reflected how best to utilize the serv-
ices of this willing volunteer without
exposing him io certain death in the
manner suzgested. The native misin-
terpreted ais silence.

“] am not a rascal, sahib,”” he ex-
claimed proudly. “I only killed a man
because”’—

“Listen. Mir Jan. You cannot well
mend what you have said. The Dyalks.
you are sure, will not come before
morning ™

“They have carried the wounded to
the Dboats and are making the lad-
ders. Such was their talk when I left
them.”

*\Will they not miss you?"

“They will miss the ﬂodt“"in sahib.
It was the last full one.’

“Mir Jan, do as I bid and you shall
see Delhi again. Have you ever used
a Lee-Metford?”

=1 have seen them, sahib. but I bet-
ter understand the Mahtini.”

*] will give you a rifle, with plenty
of ammuaition. Do you go inside the
cave, there, and”"—

Mir Jan was startled.

“IWhere the ghost is, sahib?” he said.

“Ghost! That is a tale for children.
There is no ghost, only a few bones
of a man murdered by these scoun-
drels long ago. Have you any food?”

“Some rice, sahib; sufficient for a day
or two at a pinch.”

“Good! We will get water from the
well. When the fighting begins at
dawn fire at every man you see from
the back of the cave. On no account
come out. Then they can never reach
you if you keep a full magazine. Wait
here.”

“1 thought you were never coming,”
protested Iris when Jenks reached the
ledge. “I bave been quite creepy. I
am sure there is some one down there.
And, please, may I have another
drink ?”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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They Were Playing Together.

He (referring to music)—Don’t you
think I'm slow and a little too soft?
She (absently)—Yes. But, then, you
have wealth and position, and that
counts for something.

Receiving a new truth is adding new
sense.—Liebig.

BRAKEMAN HURT.
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From the Daily Item June

Prince Johnson, a negro train hand, '

who was painfully but not seriously
injured at Lamar yesterday afternoon,
was brought to this city today for
treatment. Johnson was one of the
crew of No. 25 and while the train
was shifting at Lamar he attempted
to couple two cars. The coupling was
stiff and refused to work and he un-
dertook to kick it into position. His
foot became cauzht and was badly
mashed when the cars came together.
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